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enough at the time, very possibly saved
his neck. He was riding a vicious coun-
try-bred over whom he had very imper-
fect control, and who backed into my
horse with the result of causing a violent
kicking match, at the end of which the
unfortunate man found himself on the
broad of his back on the ground with a
broken leg. I jumped off, and found
that both bones were broken half way
between the knee and the ankle. No
medical aid was available nearer than
Cawnpore; so I had to do the best I
could for him on the spot. I therefore
cut some stems of fajra, or some similar
crop which was growing close by; and
then', placing myself on the ground be-
fore him and getting a purchase with
one foot against his body, I laid hold of
the injured limb by the ankle and
hauled on it with all my strength till I
had got the broken surfaces opposite
each other, where other hands placed
them in position. A portion of his tur*
ban was now wrapped next the skin,
then a number of the sticks were laid